j ne i rageay 

Vngouernd youth/to waile it with her ag<?, 

The parents liue wholèchildren thou haft butcheredj 
Oid witherd, plants to ,vyai!e it with their age: 

Sweare nbt by time to come, for that thou haft 
Mift)ied,ere vfedj by time mifufed orepaft. 

Kin *- As I intend to profperand repeni, 

Sothrine I 'inmy dangerous attempt 
Of hoftile.armes,my ftlfc, my felfe confound. 

Day yeild me not thy light,nornight thy re ft, 

Beoppoïlte al! planets of goodlucke 
To my proceedings,if with pureheartsloue, 

Immaculated deuotion,holy thoughts, 

2 tender not thy beamious Princeiy daughtetv 
In her confiftsmy happinelïe and thine. 

Without her follows tothis landand-me. 

Tothee her -felfe and manya Ghriftian foule, 

Sad defclate ruine and decay. 

Itcannot be auoyded butby this: 

It will not be auoyded but by this: 

Therefore good mother' (Imuft call youfo) 

Be the atturney ofrny loue to her. 

Plead what I will be,not what I haue beene,* 

Not by deferts, but what I will deferue: 

Vrge the neceffity and ftate of times, 

And bsnot peeuifh fond in deepe defignes, 

^^•Shall I be tempied of the diuell thus ? 
X;»£.T,ifthe diueil tempt theeto doe good* 

Shall I forget my'ielfê,to be my felfe ? 

King. Ijif your felues remcmbrance wrong your felues» 
Q«.Butthóu di4ft kili my children, 

Kwg .But in your daughters wombe ilebury them,, 
“Wherein that neft of Ipieery there fhalj breed, 

Selfes of tbemfelües to yourrecomfiture. 

Q.*• Shall I goe winnemy daughter to thy will- 
King, AndBe a happy mother in the deed* 

Q»* 1 goe, write to me very lhortly. 

Kiwg -Beare her my true laues kille: farewell. Exit Q ;u 
Helenting foole ,and fhallovv changing woman. EnterJiat- 
Kat., My gracioüs foueraigne on the Wefterne coaft,• 

Rideth 




of Riehard the Third. 

Rideth a puiffant Nauy: Tothefliore, 

Throng many doubtfull hollow hearted friends, 

Vnarttvd and vnrefolu’d to beate them backe: 

Tis thought that Richmond is their Admirall: 

And there they huil expe&ing but the ayd, 

Qf Buck>«gham,tov/clc ome them to ftiore. 

jQng.Soms light-foote friend poft to the D«o fNorfollg 
ftathffe thy felfe,or Catesbj jnhw is he ? 

Cat- Here my Lord. 

Ki»g> Flye to the Duke: poft thou to Salisbury, 

When thou commeft there,dull vnmindfull villaine 
Why ftandft thou ftilband goeftnotto the Duke ? 

Cat . Firft mighty foueraigne let me know your mind, 
What frotn your grace I ftiall deliuer him. 

Kitt.0 true,good Catesby, bid him Ieauie ftraight, 

The greateft ftrengthand power hccan make. 

And meete me prelëntly at Saltsbitrj. (httry 1 } 

Rat. What is yourhighneffe pleafure I fliall do at Salif 
KingSN hy,what fhouldft thou doe there before I goe ? 
Rat. YoUr highneffe told me I fhould poft before. 

Ring. My mind is chang*d fir,my mind is chang’d: 

How now, what news with you ? Enter Darby. 

Dar. None good my Lord to pleafe you with hearings 
Nor none fo bad but itmay weli be told* 

Ring. Hoyday ariddle neythër good nor bad s 
Wfirdoft thou runné fo many miles about, 

Whêfi thou mayft teil thy tale a neerer 'way, 

Once more,what news ? 

2) ar.Richmond is cn the leas» 

i^j^.There let himfinke,and be thefeason him. 

Whiteliiieredrunnagate, whatdoth he there? 

Dar. I know not mighty foueraigne but by guefls 
AT»^.Wellfir,asyou gueffe. 

Dar. Sturd vp by Dorfetfttckingham, and Elj } 

Hernakes for England } there to clayme the Crowne. 

Ring Isthechaire empty ? Is the fword vnfvvaid ? 

Is the Kingdead ? the Empire vnpofteft? 

What heire ot Torke is their aliue but we ? 

And who is EngUnds King,but great Tvrkes heire ? 

K 3 Then 
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